February 21 1994 

Katharine Weber 

108 BEACON ROAD, BETHANY, CONNECTICUT 06524 


Dear Harold, and Lil, 


A hasty scribble, this. I await momentarily the tax attorney who 
will assist me with the work on my grandmother’s endlessly complex 
estate. There are interesting aspects to this, however. On Thursday, I 
meet with John Guare the playwright, who is writing a screenplay for a 
Scorsese movie about Gershwin. Qv IG*, 

Apologies for the silence, caused by, in rough order: preoccupation 
with work completing the novel, disastrous failure of auction of said 
novel, in August, ultimate reversal and success (November) in the form 
of a good contract with Crown /(now part of the Random House group) for 
publication next winter, work on revisions of manuscript as per excellent 
editing, time out for sudden disastrous reversal in health, mid-November, 
culminating in a hysterectomy on January 6 (my second abdomenal surgery 
in 18 months), recovery, work on novel, hemmorhage, hospital, re- 
recovery, work on novel. I think that catches us up to the present 
moment. The children, as you could see, are fine, and Nick is too, 
though plagued by too much work in too many directions. He's been in 
Dublin, and Venice, for Albers and museum related work, and he hates 
being away from us, and being away from his book on the painter Balthus, 
which was due two years ago at Knopf. (700 pages and not near finished - 
- it won't be that long, ultimately.) 

Your letter, Harold, was fascinating as always. Did you know that 
when Nick and I spent our honeymoon in Ireland (1976), we stayed in a 
flat by the sea, in the village where we now own a cottage. The flat was 
called, strangely (for Ireland), "The Dacha." It belonged to a Danish 
woman who was a friend of Moura Budberg. The flat had been built for 
Moura, who had just died before she could retire there, as was her plan. 

I have no idea if Sidney had an affair with her, but I don’t see why not. 

I know H.G. Wells was one of her conquests. That reminds me that the FBI 
still hasn't come through with the 800 pages. (A form letter in response 
to my inquiry complained about lack of funding and claimed they were 
working as quickly as they could but I would have to wait my turn. Is 
this legal?) 

Well, I need to return to the exciting world of estate tax. I am 
glad this harsh winter hasn't treated you too cruelly, or if it has, I 
guess the best that can be said is that based on your letter it brought 
out the best in some people. This past weekend brought a wonderful warm 
reprieve, didn't it? - 1 +tv r^~0 - — 


